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The Chronicle Hiftorie 

oEHenry the 6ft : with his battell fought 
at AginCottnva. Fr4/tce, Togitherwith 
Ancient PiBoU. 



Enter King Henrjf Bxiter^ tvpo^'tfhofs 
4tnd$ther attendants. 






5/ 



Exeter. 

S Hall I call iti ch*Amba(Tadors mj 

Ktn£, Not yet my coufiii, till wc be rcfolu*d 
Orromc ferious matters touching vs and France. 

*Bj[b God and his Angels guard your facred throne. 
And make you long become it. 

A/w^.Surc wc^thankc you •• and good my Lord proceed 
Why the Law Salie^ne which they haue in France^ 

Or (hould or (hould not flop in vs our claime : 

And God forbid my wife and learned Lord, 

That you (kould fafhion, frame, or wreft the fame. 

For God doth know how many now in health. 

Shall drop their blood, in approbation 
Ofwbat your reuerente fliall incite vs too. 

Therefore take heedc how you impawnc our perfoii| 

How you awake the fleeping fword of warre .• 

We charge you in the name of God take hccdc. 

After this.coniuration,fpeake my 1 0 ;d : 

And we williudgc, noce^andbclcenc in heart, 

That what you fpcake, is wafht as pure 
Asfminbaptifmc. 

A ^ EjP?. 
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® j/J.Tiicn hcarc me gracious Soucraigne, & yon Pcere*, 
Which owe your Hues, youc faich^ ami feruices 
To this imperiall Throne: 

There is no bar to flay your higbnefle claime to France, 
But one ; which they produce from Far amount : 

No female ihall fucceed in Sitlique Land ; 

Which Salique Land, the French vniuftly gloze 
To be the Realme of France, 

And Far amount the founder of this law and female batre* 
Y ct their owne writers faithfully affirme. 

That the Land Saliqus lyes in Gtrmanyy 
Betwccnc the floods of Sabeek ^ and oi Lime ^ 

Where Charles the fift hauing fubdude the Saxons 
There left behinde, and fetled certaine French, 

Who holding in difdaine the Germane women. 

For fome difhoneft manners of their lines, 

Eftablifht there this Law, To wit. 

No female fhall fucceed in Saltque Land : 

Which Salique land (as I hauefayd before) 

Is at’this time in Germany; call’d Mefene, 

Thus doth it well appearc, tht Saliqutlzifi 
Was notdeuifed for the Realme of France : 

Nor did the French poffcfTc the Salique land, 

Vntill foure hundred otje and twenty yearcs 
After the funftion of King Faramount^ 

Godly fuppofd the founder ofthis Law. 

Hugh Capet alfo that vfurpt the Crowne, 

To fine his Title with fome ftiew of truth,. 

When in pure truth it was corrupt and nought : 
Conuey’d himfelfe as heire to the Lady /»/«•, 

Daughter to Charles theforefayd Duke otLoratHg, 

So that as cleere as is the fummers Sun, 

King Pfpins Title, and Mugh Capets claime. 

King Charles his fatisfafiion, all appeare 
To hold in right and title of the female : 

So do the Lords of France vntill this day, 

Howbeit they would hold vp this Salique Law 



oJWntythefifu 

To barre your highneffe claiming from the female, 

A nd rather choofe to hide them in a net. 

Then amply to aubrace their crooked caufes, 

Vfurpt from you and your progenitors. 

Ku May wc with right and confcicncc make this claAn? 
Bi. The fin vpon my head dread Soueraigne : 

For in the bookc of Numbers it is writ. 

When the fonne dyes, let the inheritance 
Defccnd vnto the daughter. 

Noble Lord, ftand for your pwne, 

Vnwinde your bloody flagge. 

Go my dread Lord to your great Grandfires graue. 

From whom you claime : 

And your great Vncklc Edward the blacke Prince, 

Who on the French ground playd a Tragedy, 

Making defcate on the full power of France , 

Whilft his moft mighty father on a hill. 

Stood fmiling to behold his Lyons whelpe,’ 

Foraging the blood of French Nobility,! 

O Noble Englifh, that could entertaine 
With halfc their forces the full power o( France : 

And let another halfc ftand laughing by, 

All out of worke, and coldc for action. 

Kw^.We muftnot oncly armc vs gainft thcFre»fl&, 
But lay downe our proportion for the Scot, 

Who will make rode vpon vs with all aduantages. 

3/,The Marches graciousifoueraionCjfhalbc fufficient 
To guard your England from the pilfering borderers. 

KingtWt do not raeanc the courfing fneakers onely. 
But fearc the maine entendraent of the Scot : 

For you fhall read, ncuor my great Grandfather 

Vnmaskt his power for 

But that the Scot on his vnfurnifhtkingdomc. 

Came pouring like the tide into a breach. 

That being empty of defences-, ' 

Hath fhookc and trembled at the brute hcereofi 

She hath bin then more fear’d then hurt my Lord : 
A 3 For 
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For heart her but exampliBed by her fclfe, 

When all her chiualry hath bene in France, 

And {he a monrning widdow ofhccNobles, 

She hath her fclfc not onely well. defended, 

B*k taken andirnpounded (asia ftray)the King oiSeott6s 

VVhomlikca cayt ffe lhedid leadctofmwej ' 
Filling your Chroniclc5 as rich with praife. 

As is the owfc and bottomc of thefca, 

With funken wracke. and fliiplcflc treafnric. 

Lord. There is a faying very old and true. 

If you will Fm«ce win, 

Then vyith Scotland^tA begin : 

For once the Eagle £»j/ 4 »d being in pray. 

To h i s vnfurni (ht Neft the w eazlc £c«f ^ 

Would fu eke iwrEgges, .( 

Flaying the Moufe in abfenceofthe Cat, 

To fpoyle and hauncke more then flic can eat, 

Exe.Xt followes then, the Cat muft Hay at home. 
YetthatisbuiaciirHneceflity, . 

Since we haue traps to catch the petty rheeues; ' 
VVhilft that the armed hand do.th fight abroad. 

The aduifed head controlles at home : 

For gouernment though high or low,- being put in parts, 
Congructh with a mutuall confem like mufickc. 

True, therefore doth heauen 
Diuidc the fate ofman in diuers fundlions ; 

VVhereto is added as an ay me or But.Obedicnce t 

For fo hue the hony bees, creatures that by awe 
Ordainc anadf oforder toa peopled Kingdomc,' 

They haue a King, and Officers of fort; ?. 

Where fome like Magiftrates corretSfat home: 

Others, like Merchants venture Trade abroad I 
Others, like (bldiours armed in their flings. 

Make boot vpon the fommers Veluet bud ; 

VVhich pillage they with merry march bring home 
To the Tcnt-royall oftheir Emperor ; 

Who bufied in his maicfty,behold 

The 
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The (inglngMafons building roofesof Gold, ‘ ' 

The cinill Citizens lading vpthe hony, ■ . 

The fad-ey’d'Iuftiee Witbhii furlyiHumme, 

Dcliucring vp to executors pale, thclazic caning drone. 
This I inferre, that twenty aiflious once a footcy ' 

May all end in one moment. 

As many arrowes lofcd feucrall wayes, fly to one raarkc : 
As many feuerall t*aycs niecte in one To wne : 

As many frefli ftreames run in one felfc-fca : 

As many lines clofe in the diall center.* 

So may a thoufand adlibns once a foote,: 

End in one n>oment,.and be.all wclLbomwitbaut defe^. 
1 herefojrc iT)'y.tjLegeto.Fr#t»c^y' ^ ' ■ n- .. 

Diuide your happy England into fourey . ^ 

Of which take you one quarter into Frdftcei ^ . 

And you withallj.fhallmake all fliakc; 
if we with thricerthat power leftathotiae, v' 

Cannot defdxd our owne dobre from the dogge, 
Letvsbcbeateniand&omhenceforthlofe - 
The name of policy, and hardinefle. 

Jfi»L:CaUinihe meflenger fentfromthe Dolphin, ; 
And by your.aydc, thedoblc finnewes of out Landy ; ■; : r 
Fr4«cc being ours,wccl,brin^ it to our awe. 

Or breake it all in pecces ! 

Either our Chroniclcsifliall with full mouth fpeakt 
Freely of <?ut8^syoraclfe,like!tonguelc.Cre mutely 
Not vvorfljipt,Witfid paper Epitaph:: ' >; 

Enter the j^mktjfadorsfio^ FrMee.:r : \ 

Now arca«c:wicllpti«pardt6 know the Dolphins pleafur# 
For we hear^-your eoramingisfrom him, 

Pleafeth your Matefty to giijc vs leaue 
Freely to tendec. what w.e haudincbatgej, .>r Jv 

Or fhall I fparingly.^sW aferre oflfy , j 

The Dolphinspleafurei and-our Embaflage ?'■: [, a’n b, , A 
F<»^.Wcareiicfctyrani:,.buta,ChriftianKiftg, : A 

Towhomourfpiritis.asfubie5, aA> r 

As are our wretiitea, fettered iftpur ptif<;^$« ^ . A ; 
bnA Thcfe-i 
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Therefore freely, and with vneurbed bolclnelfe 

Tell vs the Dolphins mindp. 

jimhaf. Then this in fine the Dolphin fait h, 
y Vbcrcas you claime certaine Townes in France, 

From yourpredecefifor King Edivard\)at third, 
Thishereturncs : 

Hc-faitbi there's nought in France, 

That can be with a nimble Galliard wonne, 

You cannot reuell into Dultcdomcs there : 

Therefore he fendeth mceter for your ftudie 

This tun of treafutc ; and in lieu ofthis, 

D efires to let the Dukedomes that you crane ^ 

Heare no more from you. This thc Dolphin faith* 

King. What treafutc V rickle ? 

Tennis balics my Liege* ^ 

King, Wee are glad the Dolphin is fo pleafancwitnTij 

Your meffage, and his prtfent we accept. 

When we haue matcht our Rackets to thefc balles. 

We wil by Gods grace play him fuch a fet, 

Shal ftrike his fathers Crownc into the hazard. 

Tell him he hath made a match with fuch a wrangler,. 
That all the courts of Fraince lhalbe diftiirbd with chafer. 
And we vndcrftand him well, how he conaes ore vs 
With our wilder dales. 

Not roeafuring what vie we made of them. 

We ncucrvalew’dthispoorefcate of England, 

And therefore gaue our fclucs to barbarous Licenfi^ 

As tis common feche,-. 

Chat men are metrieft when they are from home* 

But toll the Dolphin we v^Hlkccpeout ftate. 

Be like a King, mighty, aiidxommand. 

When we do rowfe vs imthe Throne of France* 

For this wc haue layd byTOOfMaielfy, * • 

And plodded like a man for working dayes* 

But we will r ife therevvtth fo full of glory. 

That we will dazle all the eyes of France, , f 

I ftrike the DolphlhbiliBdetioioolfcebtt-vs, v 
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And tell him this. 

His mocke hath turn’d his balles to gun-ftones. 

And his foule (hall fit fore charged, for the waftfull 
Vengeance that ftiall flyc from them. 

For this his mocke. 

Shall mocke many a wife out of their deare husbands, 
Mocke mothers from their Tonnes, mocke Caftles down. 
I, fome are yet vngotten and vnborne, 

That lhallhaue caufe to curfethe Dolphins fcornc. 

But this lies all within the will ofGod, 

To whom we do appealc : and in whofe name, 

Tell you the Dolphin we are comming on, 

To venge vs as we may, and to put forth out hand 
In a right caufe : fo get you hence, and tell your Prince, 
His left will fauour but of ftia How wit. 

When thoufands wcepe more then did laugh at ir, 
Conuey them with fate conduiftj fee them hence. 

Exe, This was a merry meflage. 
ifwj'.Wchopeto make the fender blufh at it : 

Therfore let our collection for the wars be foon pronided 
For God bcfore,wccl check theDolphir. at his fathers 
Doorc ; therefore let euery man now taske his thought. 
That this faireaClion may on foote be brought, 

Sxemt omnes^ 

Enter Mimand'Bardotfe, 

T^r.Good morrow Corporall iV«>w. 

AT/w.Good morrow Lieutenant Bardolfe, 

^dr.What, is Ancient Pifioll and thee friends yet ? 
Nim.l cannot tell, things muft be as they may •• 

1 dare not fight,but I will winke and bold out mine Iron, 
Tis a fimple one,but what tho ; twil feme to toftt cheefc. 
And it will endure cold as another mans fword will, , 
And theres the humour of it. 

Bar.lhhh Miftreffe Quickly did thee great wrong, 

For thou wert troth-plight to her. 

• B ' Nira. 
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NmJ tnuft do as 1 may,cho patience be a tired mare 
Yet ihccl plod,and fome fay kniues hauc edges. 

And men may fleepc and haue their throates about them 
At that time, and there’s the humor of it. 

Bar.Come ifaith,Ilebcftow a bt eakfaft to make Ptfio^ 
and thee friends. What a plague Ihould we carry kniues 
to cut our ownc throates, 

AT/w.Ifaith ilc liue as long as I may, that’s the certaine of 
it. And when I cannot line any longer, He do as I may, 
And there’s my teft,and the randeuous of it. 

Ef7ter TiSiotl^And Holies hit »ife, 

‘Sar.Good morrow ancient PiBoU> 
hcere comes ancient PiSioll,\ prcthec Nim be quiet. 
ATras.How do you my hoft ? 

PtB.Bafc flaue,callcft thou me hoft ? 

Now by gads lugges 1 fwcare,! fcornc the title, 
Norflrallmy A7i?//kecpc lodging, 
fjojf, No by my troth not I, 

For we cannot bed nor boord halfe a fcore gentlewomen 
That liue honeftly by the prickc of their needle. 

But it is thought ftraight we keepe a bawdy-boufe, 

0 Lordjheerc’s Corporall Ar//w,now ftiall 

We haue wilfull adultery and niurther committed; 

G ood Corporall JVim fke w the y alour of a man. 

And put vp your fword. A^;«?.Pufh, 

Fry?. What, doft thou pufh,thou prickeatd cur of Ifeland 
iWw.WiHyoii fhog off? 1 would haue you folus. 
?/f?.Solus, egregious dog,that folus in thy throate, 
Andinthylungs,and whichis worfe.within ' 

Thy mesfull mouth, I do retort that folus 
In thy bowels, and in thy law perdie ; for I can talke. 
And PMols flafhing fiery cockeds vp. 

Nim.l am not Barbafom^ytM cannot coniurc me;' 

1 haue an humor Pifioll to knocke you indifferently well, 
Andyou fall foole with me 

lie fcoure you with my.Rapicii: in fairc tcarmes. 
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Ifyou will walke off a little. 

He pricke your guts a little in good termes,’ 

And there’s the humor of it. 

p(/?.0 braggard vile,and damned furious Wight, 

The grauedoth gape, and groaning death is nccrc. 
Therefore cxall, Theydr^w, 

2«-.Heare me, be that ftrikes the firft blow, 
Hckillhim,aslamaSouldier. « i. 

oath of mickle might, ana fury (hall abate# 
7 Vi) 5 p.Ilc cut your throat at one time or anothet 
Infaire termes : and there s the humor of it. 

P^.Couple gorge is the word^I thee defie a gen j 
A damned hound, thinkft thou my fpoufc to get ? 

Nojto the powdering tub of infamy. 

Fetch foorth the lazar kite of Crefides kinde, 

Doll Tcar.(hcctc,flic by name, and her cfpowfe 
I haue,and I will hold, the quandom quickly. 

For the oncly flic and Paco,thcrc it is enough* 

the ISoy^ 

B^^.Hoftcs,you muft come ftraight to my Matter, 

And you hoft PifioU. 

Good Bardolfe put thy nofc betweene the flicctcs. 

And do the office of a warning pan. 

my troth hcc*l yecld the Crow a pudding one of 
thefc dayes. 

He go to bim,husband you*l come ? 

Bar. Come Pifioll be friends. 

/Viw,prcthce be friends, and ifthou wilt not. 

Be enemies with me too. 

A7/.I flial hauc my eight (hillings I won of you at betting 
y/j#.Bafc is the flauc that payes. 
iVif .That now I will haue,and there’s the humor of it# 
Pifi.hs manhood (hall compound. They drarfm 

Bar.Wc that ftrikes the firft blow^ 

He kill him by this fword. 

f #.S word is an oath, and oathes muft hauc their courfe# 

B % Nim^ 
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Nim.\ (hall hauc my eight fliilUnga I wonne of you at 
betting. 

?/)?. A noble llialt thou haue,and ready pay, 

And liquor likewife will I giue to thee. 

And fnpndfhip (hall combinde out brotherhood. 

He liue by A?i>w,as AT;j«fliall liue by me : 

Is not this iuft?for I fiiall Sutler be 
Vnto the Campe,and profit will occruc. 

A . + • t fhall haue my noble ? 
jQ cafli moft truely paid. 

Why theres the humor-of it. 

Enter Hojies. 

As cucr you came ofmen come in. 

Sir 7o^»,poore foulc is lo troubled 
With a burning talhan contigian feuer,tis wondcrfull, 
Pifi.Lzt. vs condole the knight ; for lamkins we wil liue. 

Extmt emnest 
Enter Exeter and Glower, 

C/<j/?.Bcfore God my Lord,his Grace is too bold to 
truft thefe traytors, 

fve.They (hall be apprehended by and by. 
but the man that was his bedfellow. 

Whom he hath cloyed and graced withPrincely fauors. 
That he Ihould for a forreigne purfe,to fell 
His Soueraignes life to death and trcchery. 
filve.O thcLord of 

Enter the King and three . Lords. 

X’/»ff.Mow firs, the winde is faire,and we will aboord; 
My Lord of Camhrulge,zn6 my Lord of MasfhaW) 

And you my gentle Knight, giue me your thoughts, 

Do younot thinkethepower we beare with vs. 

Will make vs Conquerors in thcfielchof 

Masfhara^o doubt my Liege, if each man do his beft. 

Cm. 
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^.tw.Neuer was Monarch better feared and loued then 
is your Maiefty, 

Grej.Eata thofe that were your fathers enemies 
Hauc ftceped their gals in hony for your fake. 

Ktng.^e therefore hauc great caufc of cbankfulncfi'e. 
And (hall forget the office of our hands j 
According to their caufc and worthineffie. 

feruice (hall with fteelcd fincwcs (lii ' 

And labour fliall refre(h it fcife with hope 
To do your Grace inceCfant feruice. 

King.Y nck\t of Exeter, enlarge the man 
Committed ycfterday,that raild againfl our perfon. 

We confiderit wasthehcatcofwincthatfcthimon. 

And on his more aduice we pardon him. 

Maf.Jkzi is mercy, but too much fccurity j 
Let him be puni(ht Soueraigne, 

Leaft the example of himjbrecd more of fucb a kindc. 
let vs yet be mcrcifull. 

(^am,So may your highnc(Te,snd piinifh too. 

You (hew great mercy if you giue hini life. 

After the tai(e of his corredlion. 

Ala(fc,yourtoomuchcareand|oueofmc, ' : 
Are heauy orifonsagainft the peware wretch. 

If little faults proceeding on diftemper. 

Should not be winked at. 

How (hould wc ftrctch our cjWjwbcn capital! crimes, 
Chewed,fwallowcd,and digefted,appcare before vs ; 
Well yet enlarge the manjtho Cambridge and the re(l 
In their dcarc loues,and:tcndcr preferuation of our ftatc. 
Would hauc him puni(hr. 

Now to our French caufes. 

Who arc the late Gommiffioners ? 

Ca»?.Mc one my L ord. 

Your highnelTe bad me aske for it to day, 
iW^/lSo did you me my Soueraigne, • * 

Gr^.And me my Lord. . . 

B 3 King, 




TheChrmcleHiffory 

King. Then Richard Earle of Cambridge, thttt is yours. 
There is yours, my Lord of Majnam : 

And fir Thomas knight of Northamberland, 

This (amc is yours; 

Rcadc thcm,and know we know your vvonhinefle. 
Vncklc Exeter, I will aboord to night. 

Why how now Gentlemcn,why change you colour I 
What fee you in thofc papers, 

That hath fo chafed your blood out of apparance^ 

Cam.l do confelfe my fault, and do fubmit me 
To your highneffc mercy, 

MaJh.To which we all appeak, 

2iTirftg.The mercy which was quit in vs but late. 

By your owne rcafons is fore-ftald and done : 

You muft not dare for fliame to aske for mercy. 

For your owne confcience turne vpon your bofomes. 

As dogs vpon their mafters worrying them. 

Sec you my Ptinccs,and my Noble Peercs, 

Thefe cnglifli Monflcrs .* 

My Lord of Cambridgehete, 

You know how apt we were to grace him 
In all things belonging to his honor ; 

And this vildemanhath for a^ew light crownes, 

Lightly confpit’d and fwothevnto the pra^lifes of France, 
To kill vs hecre in Tfampton.To the which. 

This knight, no lefle in bouncy bound to vs 
Then Cambridge is,hath likewife fwotne. 

But ohjWhat fliall I fay to thee falfe man. 

Thou cruell.ingratefulhand inhumane creature. 

Thou that didft bearethc key of all my counfel}. 

That knetvft the very fecrcts of my heart. 

That almoft mightft haue eoyntd me into gold ; 
Wouldft thou haue pradtifdc on me for thy vfe ? 
Canitbepofliblejthatout dfthee c s 

Should proceed one fparke that might annoy my fingerf 
Tis fo ftrangCjthat iho the truth doth flicw as grofc 
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As blackc from white, mine ey e will fcarfely fee It, 

Their faults are open, 

Arreft them to the anfwer of the law. 

And God acquit them of their praflifes. 

Exe,\ arreft thee of high treafon. 

By the name of Riehard^ixie of Cambridge. 

I arreft thee of high treafon. 

By the name of Het»yX.oxA oiMaJhara, 

I arreft thee of high treafon. 

By the name of Thomas Gry^ 

Knight of Northnmberlaad, 

Afafb.OMx pmpofes God iuftly hath difeouered. 

And I repent my fault more then my death. 

Which I befeecb your Maicfty forgiue. 

Although my body pay the price of it. 

Ktrg, GoA quit you in his mercy. 

Heare your fentcnce. 

You haue confpir'd againft our royall Perfots, 
loyncd with an enemy proclaim’d and fixed. 

And from his Coffers receiued the golden earueft of oiu‘ 
death, 

Touching our perfon we fecke no vedreffe. 

But we out kingdonies fafety muft fo tender, 

Whofe ruine you haue fought. 

That to our lawes we do deliuer you. 

Get youhenccjpoorc raiferabic creatures to your death. 
The lafte whereof,God in his mercy giue you patience 
T o cnduie,and true repentance of all your deeds amiffc ; 
Bearethcm hence. 

\ Exit three Lords, 

Now Lords to France ; The enterprife whereof, 
Shallbetoyouasvs.fuccefliuely. (way, 

SinceGod cut off this dangerous treafon lurking in our 
Cheerly to fea,the fignes of war aduance ; 

No King of England, if not King of France. 

Exit omnes, 

Enter 





TheChrotticle0iiory 

Enter Nim^V$fitU,BardolfefHofieryaniit 

floji.l prethec fwcct hearc. 

Let me bring thec fo farre as Stanet. 
fiir,no fur. 

5<?r.Welljfir /o/i« is gone,Godbc with him, 

Hofi.ljac is in Arthors bofome, ifeuer any were. 

He went away as if it were a cryfoenbd childc, 

Betweene twelue and one, 
luft at turning of the tide ; 

His nofe was as fharpe as a pen j 

For when I faw him fumble with the fheets. 

And talke of flowers, and fmilc vpon his fingers ends, 

I kne w there, was no way but one. 

How now fir quoth I ? 

And he cryed three times,God,God,God, 

Now I to comfort him,bad him not thinke of God, 

I hope there was no fuch need. 

Then he bad me put more cloathcs on his feete. 

And I felt to them, and they were as cold as any ftone. 
And to his knees, and they were as cold as any ftone. 

And fo vpward,& vpward,and all was as cold as ftone, 
iV/>».They fay he cridc out on Sackc. 
//<y?.Ithathedid, 

Afy'.And of women. 

H^.No that he did not, 

!Ffljy.Yes that he did,& fed they were diuels incarnste. 

Indeed carnation was a colour he ncuer loued, 
A7/«;.Wcllihc did cry out on women. 

Indeed he d id in feme fort handle women 
But then he was rumaticke. 

And tallct of the whore of Babilon. 

B^.HofteSjdoyou remember he faw a Flea fland 
Vpon Bardolfes nofe,and fed it was a blacke foule 

B4rd, 



«4r.Well,f5odbc withhith5' - ^ 

That was all the wealth Igdtliabjs fl^ice, 

M’«».ShallWfltog6ft?' 

The king will be gonefrom 

P/^.Clearc yp thy criftals, r 
tdoke to my chattels and my moucables j, 
Truftnoncjthcwordispitchandpay; 

Mens words arc wafer cakeSj 

And hold faft is the onely dog my deare. 

Therefore cophetua be thy couHlcllor, 

Touch her foft lips and part# 

,^.Farewcll hoftcffc. 

2Vlrw.I cannot ki$, and thcrcs the humor of tt» 

But adieu. 

A<y?.Kcepe faft thy bugglc boc. 

Exitomnts, 

Enter King of Ef ante ^ 'Bombon^ DoIfhiHt 
and ethers. 

HT/w^.Npw you Lords of <?r/(f4wc, 

BettrbonflVidof Berry t 
You fee the King.of England is not flacke. 

For he is footed on this Land already. 

DolphinMy gracious Lord, 

Tis mcete we all go foorth. 

And arme vs.aga'inft the foe : 

And view the wcake and fickly parts of f ranee 
But let vs do it with no {hew of fearc. 

No with no more, then if wc heard 
England were troubled with aJMorris dance. 

Formy goodLordjflieisfoidclykingd, _ : ' 

Her feepter fofantaftically borne. 

So guided by a fhallow humorous youth, , 

That feate attends her not. 

f ow.Opcacc Prince Dolphin, you dcccine your fclfc, ; 

• C Queftion 
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The Chroliide History 

Queftion your Grace the late Embaflador, 

With what regard he heard his Embaflagc, 

How well fupplied with aged CounfcUor*, 

And how his refolution inlwer’d him. 

Youthen would fay, that Harry wis notwilde, 
i^w^.Welljthinke wc ttrong. 

And l^rongly arme vs to preuent the foe. 

ConMy Lordjhccre is an Ambaflador 
From the King of England, 
iC/»^.Bid him c,ome in. 

You fee this chafe is hotly followcd',Lords, 

Do/.My gracious father>cut vp this Englilh fliort, 
Selfc-loue my Liege is not lb vile a thing 
As felfe-ncgteiling. 

Enter Exeter* 

Kingi^tota our brother of England ? 

E.ve.Erom him,and thus he greets your Maiefty; 

He wils you in the name of God Almighty,v 
That you deueft your fclfc,and lay apart 
That borrowed title, which by gift of heauen. 

Of law, of nature, and of Nations, longs 
To him and to his heires, namely the Crowne 
And all wide ftretched titles that belongs 
Vnto the crowne of France, that you may know 
Tis no finiftcr,nor no awke ward claime, 

Pickt from the wormcholes'ofold vanilht daws 
Nor from the duft of old obliuion rackc. 

He fends you thefe moft memorable lines. 

In euery branch truely demonflrated : 

Willing you oucrlooke this pedigree. 

And when you hnde him euenly deriuect 
From his mod famed and famous Anceftors, : 
the third ; he bids you then refigne 
Your Crowne and Kingdomc,indirc(3:ly held 
From him.the natiuc and true Challenger, 

Ki»i* 



90 



100 




120 





60 



70 



80 



of Henry the fiji* 
f not jwhat followcs ? 

Sx.Blaody c6^rsint,for ifypu hide the crown 
Eucn in your hearts, there will he rake for it : 
Therefore in fierce temped is he comming 
In thunder, and in carthquake,likc a /axe. 

That if requiring faile.he will compell it ; 

And on your heads turncs he the widows teares 
The orphants cries, the dead mens bones. 

The pining maidens groncs, 

For husbands, fathers, and diftrefled louers. 
Which lhall be fwallowcdin this controuerfic. 
This is his claime, his threatning, & my melfagc, 
Vnlcffe the Dolphin be in .prefence heerc. 

To whom exprefly we bring greeting too. 

De/.For the Dolphin ? I ftand here for him. 
What to heare from England. 

jEarr.Scorn & defiance, flight regard.contcmpt. 
And any thing that may not mif-become 
The mighty fender, doth he prize you at .* 

Thus faith my King. V nics your fathers highnes 
Sweeten the bitter mocke you fent his Maiefly, 
Hce*l call you to fp loud an anfwer for it. 

That Caues and wombly V aults of France 
Shall chide your trclpafle, & returne your mock, 
In feeond accent of bis Ordenance. 

T)olSvy that my father render faire reply. 

Iris againfl my will : 

For 1 defire nothing fo much. 

As oddes with England. 

And for that caufe,according to his youth, 

I did prefent him with thofe Farts balks. 

Exe. Hec’l make your Prfr^Loucr (bake for it. 
Were it the Miftreffc Court of mighty Europe, 
And be alTured,you’l finde a difference. 

As we his fubie^s haue in wonder found, 
Betweene his yonger daies,and thefe he muflers 
' V>. ; Cz 
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The cljremcle Hilfsry 

Now he wcighcs time cuen to the lateft graine. 

Which you mall findc in your owne loffesj 
If we ftay in Fr4«fe. 

jSr<«^.Wcll,for vsyoB fliall returne our anfwer bac4(c 



To our brother of England* 



Ettttr Nm^'Sartlolfe,Pifi 0 H,mdBey, 
ATiiw.Bcfotc God heercs hot fetuice. 

P/iif.Tis hot indeed, blowes go and CQme, 
Gods vaffals drop and dye. 

Nimr[\% honor, and there’s the humor of it. 
Would I were in London, 

Ide giuc all my honour for a pot of Ale, 
Piit.hnA 1 ; if wifhes would preuaile, 

I would not ftay,but thither would I hi«, 

E»ter Flervelle»,4nd heats them itu 
F/w.Gods pludjvp to the breaches 
Y ou rafcalsjWill y oil not vp to the breaches ? 

iWw. Abate thy rage fwcete knight. 

Abate thy rage. 

B^.Wcll,! would I were once froth them; 
They would haue me as familiar 
With mens pockets, as their Gloues and their 
H*ndkerchers,they will ftcale any thing. 
Bardelfe ftolc a Lute-cafe,carried it three mile. 
And fold it for three halfepcnce. 
ftole a fire-ihouell, 

I knew by thatjthey meant to carry coales ? 
Well, if they will not leaue me, 

I meanc to leaue them* 

Exit Nit»,Tardolfe,Pilf 0 ll^a»dB^> 

Enter Cdwer. ' 

^ffjyer.Captainc Flewellen,yoVi muft come ftrait 
To the Mines, to the Duke of Glower, 



Exit omnet',* 
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fif Henry thejift. 

FA».Iooke you,tcIl the Duke it is not fo good 
To come to the Mines : the concuauctics is otherwilCj 

You may difeuffe to the Duke,the enemy is digd 
Himfelfe fine yards Tnder the countermines : 

By leJhH I thinke heel blow vp all. 

If there be no better ditCiSiion, 

%/ilaxttm. Enter the Kin^ and his herds, 

HTfw^.How yet refolues the Gouernor of the T owne ? 
This is the lateft parley weel admit ; 

Therefore to our beft mercy giue your felues. 

Or like to men proud of deftru<ftion,defie vs to our worft. 
For as I am a fouldier,a name that in my thoughts 
Becomes me bcft,if we begin the battery once againe* 

I will not leaue the halfc atchieued Harflew, 

Till in her aibes (he be buried. 

The gates o,f mercy are all (hut vp. 

What fay yoUjWill you yecld and this auoid. 

Or guilty in defence be thus deftroid ? 

Enter Gotterner, 

Coner.Ovtt expecSlation hath this day an end ; 
TheDolphin,whomof fuccout we entreated, 

Retnrnes vs word.his powers arc not yet ready 
To raife fo great a fiege : therefore dread King, 

We yecld ourtownc and liues to thy foft mercy ; . 

Enter our gates, difpofe of vs and ours. 

For wc no longer are defenfiue now. 

Enter KatheriMe and v4lice, 

Kate. AUce yenecia,vous aues cates en, . 

Vou parte/ortbon Angloys cnglatara* 

Comanfaepalla YOU lamainenfrancoy. ^ 

C 3 Alice. 





tanes, 
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main madam dchan. 
dabras. 

^/«7tf.Dc arma madam. 

Kate.X.^ main da ban la bras dc arma, 

Alice. O wyc Madam, 

Coman Ta pella vow la menton a la coll, 
Alice.Dz neck,c dc cin, Madam. 

Kate.E deneck.c dc cin,e de code. 

Altce.De cudie ma foy le oblye,raais lercmembre, 
Le tude,o de clbo Madam. 

iTrfff.EcowtcIcreherfera.towt cella que 
De ban.de arma,dc ncck,du cin^c dc bilbo. 

Alice.De clbo Madam. 

Kate.O lefUjIea obloyc ma foy,ccoineIerecomcr 
Dc han,dc arma,dencck,dccin,e de clbo.ecabon, 
Alice.Mzy foy Madam,vou parla au fc bon Angloy, 
Afic vous aucs ettue en Englatara. 

Kate.Vztli grace dc deu an petty 
Coman fc pella vou le peid c Ic robe. 

,/4//«.Lc foot, c le con, 

Kate.Le foot,c le con,0 Icfu ! le ne veu poiniiparlei 
Sie plus deuantle chs cheualires de franca^ 

Pur one million ma foy. 

Alice. Mzizm^dc foote,C le con, 

Kate.O et ill aufie,ecoutc Alice^ds 
Dc ncckjdc cin,Ic footCjC dc con 
Alice. Ctx fort bon Madam, 

K^^Alouesadiner. 



Enter King tf Fr4nce,L«ri Cwfiai^lejtbe 
J^olphin,a?fd JSourbon, 

King.Xvi certaine be i s paft the Riucr Some. 
Cow.Mordcu ma via t Snail afew fpranes ofvs» 
rhe emptying ©four fathers luxery) 
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of Uenrphejift,^ 

Outgrow their grafters. 

:?«r.Normancs,baftatd Normanes.mor dii# 

And if they pafle vnfought withall, 

Icfell my Dukedomc for a foggy Farme 
In that fliort nookc He of England. 

Cw. Why whence haue they this mettall? 

Is not their Climate raw, foggy, and cold. : 

On whom, as in difdainc,the Sunne lookes pale ? 

Can barley broth, a drench for fwolne lades, 

Their fodden water decockt fuch liueiy blood ? 

And fliall our quicke blood, fpirited with wine, 

Seeme ftofty ? 6 for honour of our names. 

Let vs not hang like frozen Iccficklcs 

Vpon our houfes tops, while they (a more frofty Climate) 

Sweate drops ofyouthfull blood, 

iiT/M^.Conftable difpatchjfcnd foortb, 

To know what willing tanfomc he will giuc : 

Sonne Dolphin,yo\iShz\\ ftay in Rhone with mc« 

JPo/.Not fo,I do bcfecch your Maiefty. 

Wcll,l fay it fhall be fo, 

Fxemt^mnes, 

Enter Gower ctniFleweRtn , 

CfwerMo'N now Captaine FleweUeny 
Come you from the bridge ? 
flew. By Icfus there’s excellent feruice committed at 
thebridge? 

Gowtfr Is the Duke of JEarrSer fafe ? 

F/o«f.Thc Duke of Exeter is a roan whom I loue» 

And I honour, and 1 worship with my foule^ 

And my i^art,and my life. 

And i^y tand$,and my liuings. 

And my vttermoft powers. 

The D ake is looke you, 

God be praifed and plcafcd foritj 
No harmc in the worell. 
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Thi Chffihicle Uiilory 
He is maintaine the Bridge very gallantly : 

There is an Enfigne there, 

1 do not know how you call hin), 

But by Iefhu\ thinke he is as valiant as Mark^Anthonj^ 

HcdothnaaincainethcBridgemoftgallaixlyj 
Yet he is a man of no reckoning ; 

But I did fee him do gallant feruicc* 

Goner, how do you call him ? 
fleto. his name is ancient PiftoS, 

G»»cr,l know him not. 

Enter Ancient PMoR. 

Plew.'Do you not know him,herc comes the man, 
P<i?.Captaine,I thee bcfcech to do me a fauour. 

The Duke of ZAvffr doth loue thee well. 
f/#»y.I,and I praife God 1 haue merited fomc loue at his 
hands. 

Pin.'Bnrdolfe a fouldier.onc of buxfome valour. 

Hath by furious fate, and giddy Fortunes fickle wheele, 
That God’s blinde that Bands vpon therowlingreftlelfe 
ftonc. ' 

Fletp.By your patience Ancient PiBoR^ 

Fortune lookc you i? painted plindc. 

With a raufler before her eyes, ‘ 

To fignifie to yoiv,that Fortune is plinde ; 

Add file is morcouer painted with a wheele, - , 

Which is the Morall thac Fortjine is i ' , 

And inconftant,and variation,and mutabilities : 

And her fare is fixed at a fphericall Bone, 

Which rollcs, and rollcs,and rdlics ; ^ . fc' 

Surely the Poet is make an exjccljeht dcfcnptioiuaf *ou 
tunc. *' 

Fortune lookc you is an exccllirltMofitll; ■ . 

P(/?.Fortune is Bardol(esJo.c,ittA Bownes on him^ 

For he hath Bolnc a paths, arid hangd muB he be j 
A damned death,lct gallowcs gape for dogs, ' 



Let man go frec.and let not death bis windpipe flop. 

But Exeter hath giuen the doomc of death. 

For packs of petty price.- . , 

Therefore go fpeake, the Duke wdl heare thy voice. 

And let not 3ard«lfes vitall thred be cut. 

With edge of penny cord, and vile approach. 

Speake Captainc forhislifc,andIwillthecrecjuitc. 
jf/w.Captainc PiBoll^l partly vnderftand your meaning. 
Pi7?.Why then rcioycc therefore. 

F/w.Certainly Ancient PiiioU^ 

Tis not a thing to rcioycc at, 

For if he were my ownc brother,! would with the Duke 
To do his pleafure.and put him to executions ; 

For looke you,difciplines ought to be kept. 

They ought to be kept. 

Pin. Die and be daroned,and a fig for thy friendfhip. 
F/tf».That is good. 

F<7?.The figge of Spline within thy Taw, 

F/w.That is very well. 

pm.l fay the fie within thy bowels & thy durty maw. 

Exit PtSiei, 

flett. Captaine GwrrjCannot you heare it li gbten and 
thunder f 

Gewtr.\N\vj is this the Ancient you told me of? 

I remember him now, he is a bawd,a cut-purfe. 

F/w.By lefus he is vtter as praue words vpon the bridge 
As you ftiall defirc^^to fee in a fommers day ; 

But tis all 6ne,what he hath fed to me, 

Looke you,is all one. 

Gwcr.Why this is a gull,a foole,a rogue 
That goes to the wars onely to grace himfelfc 
At his rcturne to London t 
And fuch fellowes as he. 

Are perfe£Uii great Commanders names. 

They will learne by rote where fcruiccs were done. 

At fuch and fuch a iconce,at fuch a breach, 
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At fuch a conuoy.who came off braucly,who was fhot 

Who difgraccd,whattermcs the enemy flood on. ’ 

And this they con perfcdfly inphrafe of warre. 

Which they tricke vp with new tun’d oathes,* 

And what a beard of the Generals cut. 

And a horrid fhout ofthe Campe 
Will do among the foming bottles and alewaflit wits 
Is wonderfull to be thought on : but you muft learnc 
To know fuch flanders of this age. 

Or elfe you may meruelloufly be miflooke, 
F/ea'.Cortainc Capta'ine Gower is not the man, 
Lookc you, that I did take him to be ; 

But when time fhall ferue, I lhall tell him a little 
Of my defires .• hcerc comes bis Maiefly. 

Enter King , CUrence,(jlefier,and others. 

King, How now FleweUen, come you from the bridge? 
Tlew.X and it fliall pleafe your Maiefly, ® 

There is excellent fcruice at the bridge. 

What men haue you lofl Flewellen } 

F/w.And it fhall pleafe your Maiefly, 

The partition ofthe aduerfary hath beene great. 

Very reafonabiy grcat,but for our owne parts, 

I thinkc we haue loft ncucr a man,vnlcfle it be one 
For robbing ofaChurch,onc "Bardolfe^xiyowt Maiefly 
Know the man,his fa ce is full of whelks, and knubsy 
And pumples,and hisbreath blowesat hisnofe 
Like a coale,fometimes red,fometimes plew ; 

But God be praifed,now his nofc is executed. 

And his fire out, 

Kw^.Wc would haue ail offenders fo cut ofl^ 

And here we giuc expreffe commanderaent. 

That there be nothing taken from the villages < * 
But paid fox ; none of the French abufed. 

Or vpbraided with difdainfull language : ■ > ; 

For when cruelty and lenity play for a Kingdomc, 

The gentleft gamefter is the fooncr winner. 

Fnter 
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of Jltnrythefift, 

Enter the French Hernnld, 
jfjeraldyoii know me by my habitc. 

X#'b^«WcU then,wc know thee. 

What fhould we know of thee? 

/Trr.MyMaftersminde. JTwf .Vnfold it. 

Her.Go thee vnto I^nrry of England,and tell him, 
Aduantage is a better fouldier then rafhneffe : 

Although we did fcemcdeadjWe did but flumber. 

Now wc fpeake vpon our kue,& our voyce is imperiall, 
England fhall repent her folly ,fee her rafhneffe. 

And admire our fuffcraoce.VVhich to tanforoc. 

His pettinefl’e would bow vndcr ; 

For the effufton of our blood, his army is too vveake ; 

For the difgrace we haue borne, himfelfe kneeling 
At our fecte,a we»ke and worthleffc fatisfaCTion, 

To this.adde defiance. 

So much from the King my Mafter, 

King.VVhn is thy name ? we know thy quality. 

Herald. Monttoy, . r 

King.Thovi doft thy office fairejeturne tficcbacke. 

And tell thy King,l do not fccke him now ; 

But could be well content, without impeach. 

To march on to Callis ; for to fay the footh, 

(Though tis no wifedome to confeffc fo much 

Vnto an enemy of craft and vantage) 

My fouldiers arc with fickneffe much cnfccblco. 

My Army lc(rcned,and thofe few 1 haue, 

Almoft no better then fo many French : 

Who when they were in heart,! tell thee Herald, 

I thought vpon onepairc of EngUfh legs. 

Did march three Frenchmens. 

Yet God forgiue me,thatl do brag thus ? 

Your aire of Francehah blownc this vice in me* 

I muft tepentjgo tell thy Matter here I am, 

My ranfomeis this fraile and worthleffc body, 

MyArmybuiaweakeandficklyguatd. ^ 
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The Chrofttde HiBory 

Yet God bcforCjWe will come on, , 

3f France and fuch another neighbor flood in our way • 
Ifwe may paffe.we will; if wc be hindered, * 

We fiial your tawny groud with your red blood difcolour 
So Mentioj get you gone.there’s for yourpaincs ; 

The fum of all our anlwere is but this, 

W e would not feeke a battle as we arc; 

Nor as we are, we fay we will not fliun iti 

Herald.\ fhall deliuer fo : thanks to your Maiefly, 
GlefiMy Liege,I hope they will not come vpon vi 
now. 

King.We arc in Gods hand brother,not intheirs ; 

To night we will cncampe beyond the bridge. 

And on to morrow bid them march away. Exit, 

Enter Turbon,C onfiahlefirleance^andGeben, 
f ff».Tut,I haue the beft armour in t^ world, 

Orleance Mow haue an excelleiit armour. 

But let my horfc haue his due. 

£»r.Now you talke of a horfcj 
I haue a fteed like the Palfrey of the funne. 

Nothing but pure airc and fire. 

And hath none of this dull element of earth within hins^. 
Orleance.He is of the colour of the Nutmeg. 

£nr .And of the heate of the Ginger. 

Turne all the fands into eloquent tongues. 

And my horfe is argument for them all ; 

I once writ a Sonnet in the prailc ofroy horfe^ . 

And began thus. Wonder of nature; 

haue heard a Sonnet begin fo. 

In the praife of ones Miflrcflc. 

Bnr .Why then did they imitate 
That which I writ inpraifeofmy horfe. 

For my horfe is my Miftrcffc. 

Con, Mi foy the other day,me-thoughc 
Your Miflreffe fliooke you fhrcwdly. 






of Henry the jift, 

®(W,I,bcaring me.I tell thee Lord Conflable, 

My Miflreffe weares her ownc hairc. 

Con.T could make as good a boafl of that. 

If I had a Sow to my Miftrcffc. 

®«r.Tut,thou wilt make vfc of any thing. 

Cw.Yet I do not vfc my horfe for my Miftreffc, 
B«r.Will it neucr be morning ? 

He ride too morrow a mile. 

And my way fhall be paued with englifh faces. 

Con. By my faith fo will not I, 

For feare I be out-faced of my way. 

Well,ile go arme my fclfc I hay, 

Cebon.The Duke of Bmbon longs for morning. 
Orleance.iyic longs to eatc the Englifh. 

Co».\ thinke hec’l cate all he kils. 

Orlean.O peace,ill will ncuer faid well , 

Con.lle cap that Prouerbe, 

With there’s flattery in friendfhip. 

Or/tf. O fir, I can anfwer that. 

With giue the Diuell his due. 

Co«,Haue at the eye of that Prouerbe, 

With a iogge of the Diuell. 

Or/(f. Well, the Duke of Tnrben is limply 
The mo ft a(fliue Gentleman of trance* 

^w.Doing his a6iiuity,and hee*l flill be doing* 

Or/(p.He neuer did hurt asl heard off. 

^o».No I warrant you,nor neucr will, 

OrleX hold him to be exceeding valiant. 

Conii wasxold fo by one that knowes him better then 
you. 

Orle, Whofc that ? 

Cflw.Why he told me fo himfelfc. 

Ahd raid he cared not who knew it. 

Or/e. Well,who will go with me to hazard. 

For a hundred Englifh prifoners ? 

. Cm.You mufl go to hazard your felfe. 

Before 
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Before youbaue them. 




Enter a Mejfeneer, 
thcEngliuiIi 

paces of your Tent, 



Mimcf ft 9 

MejfM'J LordsjthcEnglifti lie within a hundred 



fw,VVho hath meafured the ground ? 

MeJf.Thc Lord ^ranpeere, 

CtH.h valiant mao,an expert Gentleman. 

Come »come away. 

The Sun is hie,and we wearc out the day. Exit emts. 

Enter the King diJgnifid,to him TiHoU, 
P^.Kcvela? 

A friend. 

P(/?.Difcus vnto me, arc thou a gentleman? ' 

Or art thou common,bafe,and popelct ? 

Ki»^.No fir,I am a Gentleman of a Company. 
7*/y?.Trailes thou the puilfant pike? ' 

King,'E.)itn fo fir. V Vbac are you ? 

PiB.hi good a gentleman as the Emperor, 

King.O then thou art better then the King. 

7j/?.Thc Kings a bago.and a hart of gold, 

A lad of life, an impe of fame. 

Of parents good, of (iftmbft valiant : 

I kis his. durty fhooe, and from my heart firings 
I louc the loucly bully.What is thy name f 
King.tlarryleR^. 

P<y?.Z.e'2^oy,aCornifliman5 ’ >• 

Art thou of Cornifh crew ? 

Xiw^.No fir,l am a 

Pift, A Welchman ; knowfi thou pleweVen ? . 

fir,hc is my kinfman. 

P<y?. Art thou his friend ? 



King.lfitt - , 

Pifi,¥igi for thee then ; my name is Pifiell. 
Aw^.It forts well with your fierceneffe. 



pm. 



ejffmtythejifi. 
Pifi* is my name. 



fxit P^oi, 



Enter Cower and FleteelUn, 

Gwer.Captaine 

Plew.lrx the name of lefu Ipeake lower. 

It is the greateft folly in the worell.whcn the ancient 
Prerogatiues of the warres be not kept. 

I warrant y ou,ifyou looke into the wars of the 
You Ihall finde no tittle tattle, nor bibble babble there. 
But you (hall finde the care$,and the fcarcs. 

And the ceremonies to be otherwife. 

Why the enemy is loud ; you heard him all night< 
F/«v.Godcs follud,if the enemy be an afle & a foole, 

A nd a prating cocks-combe,is it meet that webcalfo 
Afoolc, and a prating cocks>combe. 

In your confcience now ? 

Cower. \\t rpeake lower. 

PUw.l befeech you do, good Captainc Goivcr. 

Exit Cower and Flewellen, 
King. Though it appeare a little out of fafliion, 

Yet there’s much care in this. 

Enter three Souldiert, 

I .Sonl.li not that the morning yonder ? 
l.Soul. I^we fee the beginning, 

God knowes whether we (hall fee the end or no, 
3.5tf«/.Wcll,Ithinke the King could wiffihimfelfc 
Vp to the nccke in the middle of the Thames, 

And fo I would he were, at all aduentures,and I with him, 
JC/»^.^^owmaftcrs good morrow,what cheated 
3.<^«»/.Ifaithfmall cheerc fome of vs is like to haue, 

Ere this day to an end. 

Why feare nothing man,the king is frolikc, 
t.Sonl.\ he may bc,for he hath no caufe as we. 

King.^zy fay not fo,he is a man as we are, 
f he Violet fmels to him as vnto vs ; 

Therefore if he fee reafons,hc fcares as we do. 
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^.Sottl, But the King hath a hcauy reckoning to make, 
If hit caufebe not good ; when all thole loulcs 
Whofc bodies (hall be Gaughtcred here. 

Shall ioyne together at th? latter day. 

And fav I dved at fuch a place.Some fweating j; 
tmcLrVmesrawlylcfc; 

Some Icauing their children poorc bchindc them. 

Mow if his caufe be bad, 

T thinlce it will be a greeuous matter tolum> 

K/»^.Why fo you may fay, If aman fend his fcruar.t 

As Faftor into another Country, 

Andhcbyany mcancsmifcarry, 

Youmay f;^ the bufinelfe of the Matter 
Was the author of his feruants mif-fortunc. 

' Orifafonnebcimploydby hisfathcr, 

And he fall into any lend aftion.you tnay fay the father 
Was the author of his fonnes damnation. 

But the matter is not to anfwcr for 

The father for his fonne.nor the king for his fubicfts , 

For they purpofc not their deaths, 

When they craue their ftruices ; 

Some there are that hauc the gift 

Nowifthefeout-ftripthclaw, 

Yet they cannot efcapeGods pumlnmcnt. 

Wat is Gods BeadIc.War is Gods vengeance . 

Eucry mans feruice is the Kings : 

Buteucrymansfoulcishisownc. --.-.inehioiftlfc 

Therefore I would haue cuey fouldia examine lu 

And waftt euery moth out of his 

That in fo doing.hemay be theteadier for death. 

Or not dying.why the time was well fpent, 

Wherein fuch preparation was made. 
3.5(w/.lfaithhefaiestruc, 

Euery mans fault is on his owhe hea y j 



§f Henry the jiji. 

iwould nothaue thekinganfwerfor me, 

Yetlintendtofightluftilyforhim. 

Kinz Well,I heard the king wold notberanfomd, 

a.5f«/.Ihefaidfo,tomakey fights 

But when our throats be cut, he may be ranlomd, 

Andweneuerthewifer. . . - 

KingXl I liue to fee that, ilc neucr iruft his word agame, 
4.5ffkMaire you’l pay him then, 

Tis a great difplcafurc that an elder 
Gun can do againft a Cannon, 

OralhbicdlagainttaMonarch. 

you! ncre take bis word againc.you are a naflc.goe. 

W.Youc reproofs is fomewhat too bitter ; 

Were it not at this time I could be angry. 
a.5tf»/.Why let it be a quatrell if thou wilt. 

llechallengeihee.andfttikethce. 

Ifw^.Herc is likcwife another of mine. 

And affure thee ile wcare it. 

a*5»«/.Thou dar’tt as well be hangd. 

3 .5fl»/.Be friends you fooles. 

We haue French quarrels enow in hand,^ 

We hauc no need of Englifti broyles. 

W.Tis no treafon to cut French Crownes, 

For to morrow the King himfelfc will be a clipper. 

£xit the JhfildteYS* 

Snter to the King, GloceFter ,Sfinghanfy 
and Attendants, 

King.O God of battels fteelc my fouldicrs harts. 

Take nom them now the fence of reckoning. 

That the appofed multitudes which ftand before them. 
May not appale their courage. 

Onottooday,nottoodayOGod> Thinkc 






'theChromcleHfBory 
Think e on the fa uli my father madcj 
In coropafling the CrownCi 
1 body hane interred neWj 
And on it hath beftow’d more contrite tearcsj 
Then from it iffucd forced drops of blood ; 

A hundred men haue I in y earely pay. 

Which euery day their withered hands hold Tp 
To heauen,to pardon blood. 

And 1 haue built two Chanceries,oaore willl do j 
Though all that I can do is all too little; 

Enter Qhfitr, 

Glo. My Lord* 

KingM.^ brother Glbfters voice. 

6/tf.My Lordjthc army ftaycsvpon your prefenc«* 
Kw.Stay Glofter ftay ,and I will go with thee. 

The day, my friends, and all things ftayesforme. 

Enter CUrencty^ toff er, Exeter^ S^luheryt' 

W'ar. My Lords, the French are very ftrong* 
£A-.Thcrc’s fiue to one, and yet they are all frejh. 
ff' 4 r.Of fighting men they haue full forty thoufand. 
54 /.The oddes is all too great. Farwell kinde Lords t 

Braue Clarence.and my Lord of Glofter, 

My Lord of Warwicke,and to all farewell. 

Cla, Farewell kinde Lords, fight valiantly to day. 

And yet in truth I do thee wrong, 

For thou art made on the true fparkes of honor* 

Enter King. 

would we bad but ten thoufand men 

Now at this inftant,that doth not worke in England. 

iCw.Whofethat, that wilhcs fo,my coufen WarW« •< 
Gods will I would not loofc the honour 
One man would fharc from me, . 

Notforroykingdoroe. 






of TJmry 

No faith my Cofcn, wifh not one man more. 

Rather proclaime it prefently through our camp 
That he that hath no ftomacke to thisfeaft 

Let him dcpartjhispafport (hall bee drawne. 

And crowncs for conuoy put into his purfc. 

We would not dye in that mans company. 

That fearcs his fellowlhip to dye with vs. 

This day is called the day ofCrifpin :i 
He that out-liucs this day, and fees oldc age. 

Shall ftand a tipto when this day is named. 

And rowfe him at the name of Crifpin. ^ 

He that out-liucs this day,and comes fafe home. 

Shall yearly on the vigill fcaft his friends, 

And,fay,to morrow is S.Crifpins day : 

Then (hall we in their flowing boules 

Be newly remembred. the King, 

Bedfordaad Exeter, Cl^^ence, and Glofier, 

War%vicke,ind Tor^j 

Familiar in their mouths as houfhold wordes. 

This ftory fhall the good man tell his fon. 

And from this day vnto th e generail doome. 

But we in it fliall be remembred. 

We few, we happy few, we bond of brothers. 

For he to day that flicds his blood by mine 
Shall be my brother. Be he acre fobafe 

This day fliall gentle bis cotrditjon. 

Then ftial he ftrip his flecues,8c fhew his fears. 

And fay,the(e wounds I had on Ctifpins day. 

And Gcntiemenin England now abed. 

Shall thinke themfclues accurft, 

They were not there, when any fpcakes 
That fought with vs vpon S.Crifpines day. 

^lo. My gracious Lord, 

The French is in the field. 

Kin. Why all things are ready ifour mindes be fo. 
fKar.Vcnfh the man whofe minde is backwai^d now. 

E a 
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Kw^.Thou doft hot wifli more helpc from England 
Coufen ? 

iFar.Gods will my Liege,would you and I alone 
Without more hclpc,mightfighuhisbattcll out, * 

Why well faid.That doth plcafe me better. 

Then to with me one, You know your charge, - 
God be with you all . 

£»/«• the HerMld from the French, 

Her. Once more I come to know of thee king Hmy, 
What thou wilt giue for ranfome ? 

Who hath fent thee now ? 

Her. The Conftablc of Fr*nce, 

King. I prcthec bcarc my former anfwcr backe. 

Bid them atchicuc me, and then fell my bones. 

Good GodjWhy ftiould they mocke good fellowcs thus ? 
The man that once did fell the Lyons skin 
While the beaftliucd,was kild with hunting him. 

And many of our bodies fnall no doubt 
Findc graues within your Realme of France : 

Though buried in yourdunghils,we fhallbe famed, 

For there the Sunne Hvali grecte them. 

And draw vp their honors reaking vp to heauen. 
Leaning their earthly parts to choake your clime j 
The fmcll whereof, ftiall breed a plague in France 
Marke then abundant valour in our Englifli, 

That being dcad.like to the bullets craling, 

Breakes foorth into a fccond courfe of mifehiefe, 

Killing in rclaps of mortality .* 

Let me fpcake proudly. 

There’s not a peecc of feather in our Canape, 

Good argument I hope we fhall not flyc. 

And time hath worne vs into flouendry. 

But by the maffe,our hearts are in the t rim, 

Aud my poore fouldiers tell me, yet ere night 

tky’l 



of Henry the fifi, 

Thcy‘1 be in freflicr robes, or they will plucke 
The gay new deaths ore your French fouldiers eares, 

And turne them out of fcruicc.lf they do this. 

As if it plcafe God they fliall. 

Then &all our ranfomc foone be Iciiicd j 
Sauc thou thy labour Herauld, 

Come thou no more for ranfomc, gentle Herauld. 

They fhall haue nought I fweare, but thefc my bones : 
Which ifthey haue,a$ I willlcaucvm them, 

VVill yceld them little, tell tbc Conftablc, 
lier.\ (hall dcliuer fo. 

Fxit Herald. 

Jfli-i^.My gracious Lord,vpon my kneel craue 
The leading of the vaward, 
iC/»»'.Take it btaue 
Gome fouldiers let’s away, 

•And as thou plcafeftGod,dilpofe the day. Exit* 

Enter the fittre French Lords, 

^ehon.O dtabello. 

Ov.Motdumavie. 

Orle.O what a day is this ! 

Bur.O lour dci houtc all is gone,all is loft. 

Co«. VVe are enow yet liuing in the field, 

To fmothcr vp tboEngliflr, 

if any order might be thought vpon. 

’BunK plague of order,once morc to the field. 

And he that will not follow Barkon now. 

Let him go home, and with bis cap in band. 

Like a bafe l«no hold the chamber doorc. 

Why Icaft by a flauc no gentler then my dog, 

His faireft daughter is contamuracke. 

C(?».Difordcr that hath Ipoild vs, right vs now, 

Come we inheapcs,wee’l offer vp our Hues 
Vnto thefe Engliflr,orelfc die with fame. 

E 3 Come 
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Come, come along, 

Lets dye. with honor,out fhame doth lad too long. 

|» Sxittmmti 

Enter P.0eU.tbe French thehj, 

P^.Eyld cur, cyld cjjr. 

TrenchkO Monficur,ie vou en prce aues pctic de moy, 
p//?,Moy (hall not ferue,I will hauc forty moys. 

Boy, askc his name. 

3^.Comant cites V ous apellcs ? 

FwwiMonficur Fet. 

BojMe faycs his name is mafter Fcr, 

Pifi.We Fet him, and ferit him,andfcrkchim. 

Boy difcufle the fame in French. 

3^.Sir I do notknowwhats French for Per, fcrite, and 
fcarke. 

7/7?. Bid him prcparCjfor I Wilfcot his throat, 
j P^.FeatCjVOU preat,ill voulkacouple votre gorge. 

P/y?.Onye ma foy couple la gorge, 

Vnleffc thou giuc to me egrfegious ranfomc.dye. 

^ One point of a fox. 

! Frw. Qui dit ill monficiir, 

i 111 dity c fi vou ny vouly pa domy luy. 

La gran tanfomc,ill voutueres. 

Fren.O ic vous en pri petit gcntelhome, park 
I Acee, granCaptaine,pourauezmercie 

A moy, ey ice donerees pout mon ranfome' 

Cinquante ocios. le fuyes vngentclhome de France. 

P/y?. What faycs he boy ? 

7^. Matty hr he fayes he is a gentleman of a great 
Houfc of France, and for his ranfome i 
He will giuc you yoo.Crownes. 

P/f?. My fury lhall abate. 

And I the Crownes will takcyl 
And as I fucke blood, I will fome mercielhcw. 

Folow 



ejmmytbefift, 

Follow me cur. 

Exitemnes 

Enter the Kingjik NehleS'fAftdPifioll, 

King, What the French retire i 
Yet als not done,the French keepes Hill the field. 

PAT.The Duke of Yorkc commends him to your Grace. 
iC/».Liueshc good ynklcitwicelfaw him downe. 
Twice vp agatnc: 

From helmet to the fpur,all bleeding ore. 

Ew. In which array jbrauefouldier doth he lye, 
larding the plaincs,and by his bloody fide, 
Yoake-fcllowtohis honour-dying wounds, , 

The Noble Earle of Suffolkealfo lyes. 

Suffolke firft dyed,and York® all wounded ore- 
Comes to him where in blood he lay all fteept. 

And takes him by the beard, kiffes the galhes 
That bloudily did yawne vponhis face. 

And cryed alowd,tarry decrc couhn Suffolke : 

My foule (hall thine keepe company in heauen : 

Tarry deete foule awhile, then flye to reft ; 

And in this glorious and well-foughten field. 

We kept togither in our Chiualryt 
Vpon thefe words I Came and cheer’d them vpi 
He tookeme by the hand,faide deere my Lorde> 
Commend my fcruice to my Soueraigne, 

So (bd he turne, and ouer Suffolkes necke 
He threw bis wounded arme,and fo efpoufd to death 
With blood he fealed. An argumentr 
Ofncucr-endinglouc; 

The pretty and fweete manner of it. 

Forc’d thofe waters from me,which I Would hauc ftopte. 
But I had not fo much of man in me. 

But all my mother came into my eyes. 

And gaueme vp to teares; 

iC/«. I blame you not : for hearing you, 

Imuft conuert to tcares*. 

AUrnm 
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jilarum feHtuis, 

V Vhit new ailatum is this ? 

Bid euery fouldicr kill his ptifoner. 
PiJi.CoMflc gorge. 



Sicitmm, 



Enter ElewtUetiy 4nd ^aptaine Qtwer^ 

Flete. Goits plud kill the boyes and the lugyge, 
Tis the artants pcece of knauery as can be defired 
In the worell now, in your confciencc now. 

Gower. Tis certainc,therc’s not a boy left aliuc. 
And the cowardly rafcals that ran from thebattcll, 
Themfclucs hauc done this flaughter ; 

Bcfide.thcy hauc carried away and burnt 
All that was in the Kings T ent .* 

Whereupon the king caufed euery prifoners 
Throat to be cut.Oh he is a worthy King. 

FlewAyhe was borne at Monmotuh; 

Captaine what call you the place where 
the big was borne ? 

Cower.yilexander ihe gtcM, 

Plew.VVhy I pray,is not big great ? 

As if I fay,big, or great, or magnanimous, 

I hope tis all one reckoning, 

Saue the phrafe is a little varation, 

thinke the great 

VVas borne at 

His father was called Philip of tMacedon, 

As I take it. 

F/w.l thinke it was indeed 

Where Alexander was borne : 

Looke you Captaine 

And if you looke into the Maps of the worell well> 

You fliall finde little difference betwcenc 

(JiFacedon and ^ewwerf^.Looke you, there is 
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sif Htnryfhefift, 

A Riuer in Macedon^itiA there is alio a Riucr 
In Monmrih, the Rtuetsnamc at Momnorth 

IscallcdWye. , . . ru l 

But tis out of ray braine what is the name of the other; 
Bat tis all one,tis fo like, as my fingers is to fingers, 

And there is Samons in both. 

Looke you Captaine and you marke it. 

You (hail finde our King is come after .Alexander, 

God knowe$,and you know, that Alexander in his 
Bowles, and his Ales,and his wrath, 2c his difpleafures 
And indignitions,was kill his friend Cli:f». 

Gow. 1 but out King is not like him in that, 

Forheneuetkild any of his friends. 

Flew. Looke you, tis not well done to take the talc out 
Of a mans mouth, ere it is made an end andfiniflied: 

I fpcake in the comparifbns, as Alexander is kill 
His friend ClUut : foourKing being in his ripe 
Wits and tudgemcius, is tunic away the fat Knitc 

With the great belly doublet.' 

I am forget his name. 

eww.Sir lohn Falftaffc. 

FlewAy I ihinkc it is Sir lohn Falftaffe indeed, 

I can tell you,ihcre’s good men borne at JHoxmorth, 

Enter the Kin^ andhU Lords.y 
King. 1 was not angry fince I came in France, 
VntiUthishoure, 

Trdtca Tnio^ctHerauld, 

And ride »nto the hotfemcn on yon hirl : 

If they will fight with vs,bid them come downc. 

Or Icauc the ficld,they do offend our fight. 

Will they do nckher,we will come to them. 

And make them sky r away, as fall 
As fioncs enforc’d from the old Affyrian flings. 
BelideSjWcclcut the throats of tbofc we hauc, 

And notone alkie (hall taftc our mercy. 

F 



Enter 
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Snter the Herald. 

Gods will what meanes this ? knowft thou not 
That wc hauc fined thcfe bones of ours for ranfome? 

Her. I come great King for charitable fauour. 
To fort our Nobles from our common men, 

Wc may baue leauc to bury all our dead, 

Which in the fieldc lye fpoiled and troden oni 
Kin.} tell thee truly Herald, 

I do not know whether the day be ours or no ; 

For yet a many of your French do kcepc the field, . 
Her. The day is yours. 

Ki». Praifed be God therefore i 
What Caftle call you that ? 

Her. We call it AgincoUrt. 

Then call we this the fielde of Agincoufti 
Fought on the day of Crirpin,Crifpianus, 

Fletf. Y our Grandfather of famous mcmoty$ 

If your Grace be remembred,- 
Is do good fcruice in France; 



King. Tis true FleweUen, 

Flew, Your Maiefty fayes very true. 

And it plcafe your Maiefly, 

The Wclflimcn there was do good fcruice. 

In a Garden where Leckes did grow. 

And I thinke your Maiefty will take no fcorne. 

To wearc a Lecke inyour cap vpottS.Dauics day. 
iT«>#j’.No Flewcllcn, for I am Welfli as well ias you. 
Flew. All the water in Wye will not vvaflt your Welch 
Blood out of you. God keepeit, and preferue it> 

To his graces will and plCafurei 
AV»^. Thankes good Couiurcy-man« 

Flew.^y Icfu l am your Maieftics Countryman, (man. 
I care not who kno it,fo long as your maiefty is an honeft 
King.GoA. keepeme fo. Our Herald go with him, 

And bring vs the number of the fcaticred French, 

Exit Heralds 

Call 
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of Henry the jift. 

Call yonder fouldier hither. 

T/w. You fellow, come to the King, 

XiH.Fcllow,why doft thou wcare that gloue in thy hat? 
SohI. And p Icafe your maiefty, tis a rafcalles that fwag- 
gard with me the other day rand he hath one of mine, the 
which if cuer I fee, I haue fworne to ftrike him ; fo hath he 
the like to mee. 

Xw.How chiokc youFlewellcn,is it lawfull to keep his 
Oath ? 

F/. And it plcafe your Maiefty tis lawful to keep his vow 
If he be periur’d once, he is as arrant a beggarly knauc, as 
treads vpon too blacke ftioocs. 

King. His enemy may be a Gentleman ofvKorth. 

Flew. And ifhe be as good a Gentleman as Lucifer and 

Belaebub.and the diuell himfelfe, 

Tisinectchekccpehis vow. 

King.VJzW firrhakeepeyour word, 

Vnder what Captaine ferueft thou? 

Soal.yaAtt Captaine Gower. 

Flew. Captaine Gower is a good Captaine, 

And bath good littcrature in the warres. 

Kin.Go call him hither. 

Soul. I vvill my Lord. 

Exit foddier. 

Captaine Flewcllcn, when and 1 

Were downe together, I tookc this gloue from s helmet, 
Heerc Flewellcn weare it. 

If any challenge it, he is a friend of 
And an enemy to me. 

Flew.Yowt Maiefty doth me as great a fauonr. 

As can^bc defired in the'bearts of his fubiefts. 

I wo»uld fee that man now that wold chaUenge this glou? 
And it plcafe God of his grace I would but Icchim, 

That is all. I 

King.FleweSen knowft thou Captaine Gerwer ? 
flew. Captaine ^ower is my friend 
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And if it like your maiefty, 1 know him rciy well. 
KtKgXjo call him hither, 
f/w.I will and it fliall pleafe your maiefty. 
iTw.Follow Fletvellen clofely at the heeles. 

The glooe he wcares,it was the foldiers.* 

It may be there will be harmc betweene them. 

For I do know Fler»ellen valiant, 

And being toucht,as hot as Gun-powder .* 

And quickly will rcturnean iniury. 

Go fee there be no harmc betweencthetn. 

Enter ^aptaine C ewer, Tlewetlen^ and the 
Soldier, 

Flew. Captainc Gower, in the name of Icfu 
Come to his maiefty, there is more good towards you 
Then you can dreame of. 

Soul. Do you hearc, you fir. 

Do you know this gloue f 
Flew. I know the gloue is a gloue. 

SohI.S ir 1 know this, and thus I challenge it» 

Hefirikethimi 

Flew. Gods plut,and his Captalne Cower ftand away, 
lie giue treafon his due prefently. 

Enter the King, U^arwickg, Clarence,, 
and Exeter,. 



King.llo'N now? Whats the matter ? 

Tlew. And it (hall pleafe your maiefty, 

H eerc is the notableft pcece of treafon come to light 
A* yon Ihall defirc' to fee in a fommers day. 

Hectc is a rafcalt,bcggerly rafcall is ftrike the gloue^ 
Which yoar maiefty in perfon 
Tookc out of the Helmet of jildnfon : 

And your maiefty will beare roc witnefler. 





And tcftimonics, and auouchmenw, 

That this is the gloue, 

Sonl. And it pleafe your maiefty. 

That was my gloue. 

He that I gauc it to in the night, 

Promifed roe CO wcare it in his hat : 
j promifed to ftrike him if he did. ^ ^ 

I met that Gentleman with my gloue in*s bat. 
And 1 thinkc I hauebene as good as my worde. 

Your Maiefty hcares, 

Vndcr your Maieftyes man-hoode, 

What a beggerly lowfie knauc it is. 

ming. Let me fee thy gloue. 
tookc you, thisiis the fellow of it. 

It was 1 indeede you promifed to ftrike. 

And thou haft giuen me moft bitter words. 
How canft thou make vs amends ? 

Flew. Let his nccke anfwer it. 

If there be any marihals law in the worell. 

Soul. My Liege, 

All offences come from she heart: / 

Neuer came any from mine 
To offend your Maiefty. 

You appeard to me but as a common man: 

Wi tnefe the night, your garments. 

Your lowlineffe ; and whatfoeuer 

You tecciued vftder that habitc, ^ 

Ibcfcech your maiefty, impute it 
To your owne fault, and not to mine. 

For yourfeife came not likeyoor felfc s 
Had you bcencas you feemed then to mce, 
Ihadmadeno offence, my gracious Lord, 
Therefore I befcechyour grace to pardon me. 

Kin. Vncklc, fill the gloue with Crownes, 
And giue it to the fouldier, 

Wearc it fellow, 

P 3 



r i 



! Ir 



•the chronicle 

As an honour in thy cap, till I do challenge it, 

Giue him thcCrowncs. Come Captaincf/nw/iJfw, 

I muft needs hauc you friends, 

Vlcvf. ByIefus,thcfellowc hath mettall enough in his 
belly. 

H atke you fouldier. There is a filling for you. 

And kccpelyour felfe out of brawlea. 

And prabbles, and diCfentions^ 

And looke you, it ftiall be the better for you. 

Soul, lle.none ofyour money fir,not I, 

F/w.Why tisa good filling man: 

Why (bouid you be quearailh ? 

Your fhooes are not fo good. ^ 

It will ferue you to mend your fhooes, 

Kin, What men of fort arc taken vncklcl? 

£.V(f, churUs Duke ofOtleancc,Ncphew to the King, 
lohn Duke of Burbon, and Lord BeuchquoU. 

Of other Lords and BaronSjKnights andSquircfi, 

Full fiftccne hundred, befides conwnon men. 

This note doth tell me of ten thoufand 
French, that in the fielde lyes flaine. 

Of Nobles beating banners in the fielde, 

dtf /c Bwre, high Conftanble of Ftanccj 
laques of ChotiUiany Admitall of France, 

The maftcr of the Croffc-bowes, leha Duke Alonfin, 
Lord high Maftcrof France. 

The brauc fir (jwigxtArd^oX^hvci, OiMoheUtCborillMt 

Gxza Prteixtd RoJfe^FatPcenbridgeindFajfft 

Gerard and F'ertea, Fandemant and Lejhra, 

King. Hccres was a royall fellowfiitp of death. 

Where is the number ofourEnglilb dead/ 

Exe. Edward the Duke of Y orke,the Earle of Suffolke, 

^\x RichardKetly,Da»jgam'E(<\»axei 
Aud of all the other, but fiuc and twenty. 

Zing. O God. thy arme was hccrc, 

^nd vnto thee alone, aferibe we 5 when 
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of Henry the^. 

When without flratagemc, 

And cuen in fhocke of baitell.was eucr heard 
So great and little lolTc, on one part and another? 

Take it O God, for it is onely thine. 

£;w.Tis wondcrfull. 

Kin. Come, let ts go on proceflion through the campe: 
Let it be death proclaim’d to any man 
To boaft heercof, or take the praife from God, 

Which is his due. 

Flew. Is it lawfull,and it plcafcyour Maiefiy, 

To tell how many is kild ? 

Kin.Yct Flcwellen, 

But with this acknowledgement. 

That God fought for vs. 

Flew. Yes in my confcicnce.hedid vs great good. 
kfft. Let there be fungNououes and Tc Dcum, 

The dead with charity enter’d in clay .* 

Weel then to Malice, and to England thenj 
Where ncrc from arriu’d more happier men, ' 

Exit omnes. 

Enter Cower and FleweUen, 

Cower. But why do you weareyour Lceke to day ? 
Saint DrfMey is pafl f 

F/riv.There is occafion Captaine dower f 
Looke you why, and wherefore : 

The other day looke you, ‘ . . i : • 

Which you know ts a man of no mcrites 
In the worell, is come where I was the other day. 

And btiugs bread and fait, and biddes mee 
Eatemy Leckc; twayin aplac^e, loo.k< youy 
Whercl could moooc no diflentions, . 

But ifl can fee him, I (hall tell him 

A little of my defires,' . ' 

Cow. Heerc he comes fwellinghkc aTurky-cocke/ 

Enter 
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T^gCifrmcleiiiffory 

Enter PifteU, 

Flervellev, Tis no matter for his fw«liUng.an44astutki- 
fockes# 

Go(! plefle you Ancient Piftoll, yoa fcall^ 

Beggerly, lowfy knauc,God pletfe yo«, 

Fiji-. Ha, art thou Bedlem ? 

Doft thou tburttbafe Troyan, 

To hauc me foldc vp PtircM fatall web ? 

Hence, I atn qualmifli at the fmell of Lcekc, 
flew. Ancient Piftoll. 

I would defire you bccaufe it doth not agree 
With your ftomackes.and your appetites^ 

And your digeftions, to cate this Leeke* 

Fiji, Not for ^adwaSader and all his Goats, 

Hew, There is one Goate for you, ancient Piftol, 

Fiji. Bafe Troyan, thou (halt dye.] 

FleweHen. I, I know I (hall dye : 

But in the meane cime,I would defirc you 
To hue and eate this Lccfce. 

Gewer. Enough Captaine, 

You haue aftoniflit him, it is «iough»’ 

F/e»e/. Aftonifht him j 
By lefujlle beate his head foure dayes 

And fourc nights too, but lie make him 
Eate fome part of my Leeke. 

P/0.Well mufti bite? .. 

Flew. I out of queftion,or doubt, or amb^uities, • 
You muft bite. 



JJemekee Ancient FiJtoK^iteef the Lteki» 

Pifiel, Good, good. 



F/«re//e#. I Leekes are good, ancient 
Looke you now, there is a filling for you ' 

To heale year bloody coxcombe, 

F//. Me a (hilling, 

f/ov.If you wilkhot take it,d: 

Ihaue another Leeke for ydow^; 

Pift.l take thy (hilling in cirtieft of fcckonjttg. 

F/oi». If I oweyou aiiy thing, 

I will pay you in Cudgellcs : 
youlhallbeaWbod-mongef;; • ^ T; 

And buy Cudgels. And foGoidbO Withy 011^' , 

Ancient Piftoll, God pic(fe yoO', - 
And bcale your broken pate. 

Ancient F/fifoiZ, if you fee Leekes another time, 
Mockcatthcm,thatisall:GodbWyybU, " ‘ 

,, .!L - Ete^fltweSen, 

Fil?. All hell (hall ftirre for thisii 
Doth Fortune play the hufwife With me now ? 

Is honour cudgeld from my warlike loynes ? - 
Well France farewell, new es haue 1 ecrtainly - \ 

ThatDoll is fickc. One malady ofFrance ^ ' 

The warres affobrdelh nought, home will I trug. 

Baud will I turne,and vfc the flight of hand s ■ ^ 

To England will I fteale. 

And there lie fteale : 

And patchesWill I get Yntokhefe (cartes, . V- - 
And fweare I gat them inthe Gallia warres. { 

ExitPiJlei 

Enter et me4o0re^ihd[Kini^ef Ettgl4Hdnxikk-‘ ' ^ ■ ; 
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And At the ether doere, the King ef Frence, Queent 

Ketherine, the Dnksrf'Sffrhenf r_ . '• * ; 

andothert^ ■ ■ ' '• - ' ' ' ■ ' *•' 
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Hrfr>;y,P<aceto.tlj^sm!ce,tiag,. j- - 
Wherefore we ate met, -inj;: ■ 

And to our brother Prance, faire time of day,.. 

Faire health vnto our louely coulin Katherine^ 

And as a branch, and member of this ftotke, 

Wedo faluteyoii,Dukcof*§«rj^«»ii^, ^ 
fr<*?vBrothctc>f England, 

Right ioyous are weto behold your face. 

So arc we Prince* Engli(h c'ucry one.. 

With pardon vnto yptMrtnightineffe f: 
let itnot difpleaf^ypvt,)fidemaun<f 
Whatrub or barre hath thusfarre hindred you 
T o keepe you from the gentle fpccch of peace ? 

Hot. IfDukc of you yvould hauepeaC6j 

You muft buy that peace _ ; : Z? ; ^ , 

According as wchaue’drawne our Articles, 
trm. We hauc but with a curforary eye 
Orc-view’d them ; plcafcth your Grate, ’ 

To let fome ofyour Counfcllfit with vsj 
We fliall returnc-our peremptory anfweri>. 

Har. Go Lords, atrd fit with them. 

And bring vs anfwcf backe, 

yet leaue oiir tpufen Katherine hcerc behind* 

Fy/jw, Withall out hearts* 

Exit Ereng^^ing difdibtLvi'ds . 

Mmet^kf^gHenry:^ KatiteriWyttndthc.' ' 
Gentleffomani ’ 

Now Kate, 

You hauc a bluht wooer heei'e left with you* 

If I could winne thee at LeapeTrdg, 

Or with vaiiting with my armour on my backe 
Into 1 ^ faddlej ’ ; 

Without bragge-be it fpoken, 

Ide make compare vvith any.i 
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Butlcauing that Kate, ' 

If thou takeft me noWi ’ ‘ 

Thou ihalthauemcatthev/orft, : * ‘ 

And in wearing thou fltalt haue me betttr and better. 
Thou (halt hauc a face that is not worth fun-burning. 

But doeft thou thinkc, that thou and Ijd - • - , 
Betweene Saint D»is'«itfSWintOeo^g«V ' 

Shall get a boy, that fliall go to Conflauttnoplc'^ ’ 

And take the great Turke by the beaW ? = ’ 

Ha, Kitte, . , . 

Is it polfibic dat me fail 

Louc de enemy de France; ' - ’ • ' 

It is vnpofliblc you ftiould loue the enemy of France ;• 
For Kate I loue France fo well, 

That He not leaue a village. 

He haue it all mine. ThenKate,! 

When France is mine, » 

And I am yours ; 

Then France is yours, 

And you are mine. 

I cannot tell what is dat. ’ ' ; ; 

flv«>^.NoKate, , ‘ \ . 

Why He tell you in French, • _ ■■ - • 

Which will hang vpon my tongue, like abridc 

Onher new married husband. 

Let me fee, Saint Dennis be my fpcede, . 

C^uan France 8t mon. 

Kate. D at is, when France is yours.' - ; 

Hsr^.Et vous ettes amoy. 

Kate. Andlamtoyou. - 

Afiwry.Douck France ettes a vous. ' 3; 

Jfit/r.Dcn France fall be mine. ' . 

Afiany. Et ic fuyues a vous. 

And you will be to me. . 

har. Wilt beleeue me Kute I Tis e'aflet for me _ 
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To conquer the kingdonoe, ^ ! ’ 

Then to fpeake fo much more French, • 

Kate. A your Maiefly - , ' 

Has falfc France enough, to deceiuft 

Dc beft Lady in France. 

No faith Kate not I» 

But Kate prethcc tell in FWrtotWffltS,; ' 

Doft thoujoueme? ' 

Kate. I cannot tell. 

//^jn^.No.-Can ofany your Neighbours tel, 

lie aske them. 

ComeAr4rc,IknowyouIouemei r 
And foone when you arc in your Cloflet, 

Youlc queftion this Lady of me: 

But 1 pray thee fwcet Kate,vfc me mercifully, 
Becaufc I loue thee cruelly. 

That I fiiall dycKatc, is fute: i ■ 

But for thy loueby the Lordneuer, . 

What wench, 

A ftraight backe will grow crooked, 

A round eye will grow hollow, 

A great legge will waxe fmall, 

A curld pate prpoue bald ; 

But a good heart Kate is the Suii and the Moon, 
And rather the Sun and not the Moone : 

And therefore Kate take me, 
Takeafouldier,take a fouldicr, 

Take a king: 

Therefore tell me Kate,wilt thou haue mec ? 
Kate. Dat Is as pleafe de king tny Father, 
Nay it will plcafe him. 

Nay it lhall pleafe him Kate, 

And vpon that condition Kate ile kifle thee, 
Ka.O mon du ic ne voudroy faire quelk choffc 
Pour toute le monde, 

Cc ne poynt Totree fachion en fauor» 



eflimrythefifu 
// 4 r»y. What fayeS:ftjc Lady? 
laij, Dat it is not de fafion in France 
For de maides,bcfor da be married to 
May foy ic oblycjwhat is to baffie ? 

Har. Tokiffe, to kifle. ^ 

O that tis not the falhion in France 
For the maids to kilfc before they are married. 
Ladj. Owyc fee votree grace. 

Har, Well, weel breake that cuflome. 
Therefore Kate patience perforce and yeclde. 
Before God Kate you hauc witchcraft 
inyourkifles; r 

And may perfwade with me more 
Then all the French Councell, 

Your father is returned. 

Enter the Kings of France, and the 
Lordest 

How now my Lords ? 

Fmw. Brother ofEngland, 

We haue ordered the Articles, 

And haue agreed to all that wc in fedulc had. 

Sxe, Onely he hath not fuhfcribcd this. 
Where your Maiefly demands. 

That the King of France hailing any occaflon 
To write for matter of grant, 

Shall name your Highnefle in this forme: 

And with this addition in French, 

Nofire trejher fila.,. Henry d’ fingleterre. 

F hearede France. And thus in Latinc : 
Freclarijfimm filitu nafier Henricus Fyx AngUa, 
Et heres Francia. 

Fran, Nor this haue we fo nicely flood vpon, 
But you faire brother may intreat the fame. 
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